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mast beautiful sod ¢« xpres fve
Engiish iaugnage, snd shenld g
et the length and bruadih o
[the dignity of lalir ls recognizs

renned fn the
a~= throogh-
wrica wherever
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They drive home the cows from the pasture,
Ep thiromgh th x, shady ‘age,
Where the quail wh'stlos Jond in the wheat ficld

Toat ta yellow with pening grain,
They find, ia th K WaRving grasses,
Where the ren ipped Mrawberry crows,
They eathir the fert snowdrogs,
And the Arwt crimemn brds of the rose.

TEK‘Y tom e Lay in the meadow,
Tory sather the olderdidoom white,

They fnul wisere the disly grajes prarys
In tap safl-tinted October Tighet,
By kncw where the 3 @ ripest,
And are sweetes than § ' i s,

They kuos whore toe fruit bates {he ioko.t,
O the lang, 1tharny Diac WTIY Viles,

3lber the deficale raawerds,
Aud baild tiny castles of rand :
Toey plek up the beantiful seashells—
Wairy harks that bave drifted 1o lasd,
They wave from the ta |, tocking tree togps,
Wheee the ericles bamuiek nmwt swin s,
Aod at pighttime sre folisd inos D ler
By a song that s fond mother sings,

Thoe who tol! bravely are sirongest ;
The bumbie and poor beeome great @
Anal froem thoss browe-handed childron

Sasl! grow miphty suless of Siato,
Tae pru of the anthior acd statesmman,
The urbic sod wise of the lamd,
Tos swaord aad ehlsed and a1,
Bhall be belad in the Hitle browy hand.,

BREAD CAST UPON THE WATERS.

BY ETTH CHESTEEPIELD,

John Mallory was returning from his
day's work, with his spade over his
shoulder, when he sax a woman sitti
close to the wall, weeping bitterly,

John bad a kind heart and was easily
moved at the pight of disiress, so he
d?._!pmd and -t.-!od{l?“d the woman,

on soem introuble” —that
what he said, . e

e
%

heart was homan ss well as kind,
““Trouble? Ah, yes:; I have come
such a long, long way, snd am =o fa-
bigne—so much weary! I went to the
people’s doors, but no one ea’d anything
: “‘Go 'way | we have Do room for
::‘I:”gm Go to the hotel, why do you
“So I went to the hotel, but the land-
lord was worst than all the rest, Ob, how
be frighten me, he was 80 fierce, £o loud!
He call me a tramp—a {hief—beozuse
he found T had no mouey. No money,
yes, that wna it; and be bade me go
abonut bu;meu: but I have no busi-
80 1 came ont into woods
die alone,” fhe
** Cheer up, then, if that is all,” said
ohn, “and come with me. My mother
won't drive you from her door, you may

bam?"

And John spoke truly, for | is mother's
heart was like his own. She only
needed to know that the girl was a

stranger and in distress to give hers
walcome,

; dear,” said
she, mmmgthogizilll?s’wl with her
oﬂ? hmdzi"md sit here by the fire,
0w you shiver, poor child ! Y,

to the bone.” ° o
ou are o kind—so very kind!" said
taking the ok -chair of-
that she
lerly beau-
as if from

&

)

o

yYoung but sip
thin and
X of b .

“*You're out ealth. Yon're not
Gt to be " said Mrs. lhllonr;.
‘How jour mother would feel
looking ®o0.™

- Al.-!. I h U 3
§izl, wnd her toars bogha oy do-u the
“*1 will tell yon my story.”

“Thers, there, U'm sorrv I said it—T'm
euch a blunderer! Never mind the story
when you are
you tell us
about vourself, that is, all that you wish

Bo, when the three had eaten their
evening meal, and Mra,
cleasred away the table
knitting work, the young girl told her

slory.

Sbe said that her name was Estelle
LeRoy ; that her father was a French
refogee ; but that she herself was born
m some years after he had left
country, he havibg married

tiful,
ecent

tosece you

Lis native
a &Iﬂl;:v After the dea

1
g

anl“ys mrmfg for £

e WAS a tim

q lmlu!therm me, and when he
Of her relatives in France sho knew

nothm:;l;.. tnhrl.;lthongh since Ler father's

's friends in Canada, no

g
g
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Thst Jobn was not insensibl
sitractions may woll be | ible t3 her

ed his friendshi
betrothed, top-!g
Carious it was to see the ¢
— » the staid New 'bu?‘um.
with rosy cheeks, her calm, g};‘;
eyes and yellow hair ; her plain drees,
and l!ev'ly northern ¢t e: and
Eastalle, with her olive skin, her bair
and eyes as dark as night, her faneiful,
idiomatie speech, and her airy figure,
which gave even to the worn gar-
Snr:n't; t:h’ - uja:!umd it. It was the
) thrush and the ean bird sit-
ticg side by side on l;q-p]l:lu»l:lee

Stll, they got on well together, these

"ﬁ ’:!nd ‘l;i-adm hneh other when they
. W

E! Mallory st en Estelle parted from

- e h o
# haa ot ung on her neck as if
wn; leaving,
olin saw her safely on her jon
and when he took her’lnmd to .’..,'?.’.3’
well he left in it a emall purse, contain-
ing a sum sufficient for her .
“‘1 shall not forget yon, ever—ever—
no,not till my dying day does come, " said
Eastelle, with tears in her oyes. ** The
good God bless yon for your kindness
to the poor stranger—yon, and your
mother nnd the pretty Marie.”
In a fow weeks the Mallorys received
n letter from Fistello, saying that she
had Feacked hor Jouruey’s end in safety
w Was among frien It was the
¥ letter they ever reesived from her,
“In conrse of time John and were
married, and settled down on the Mal-
lory farm, and there for the present we
will leave them,
_One day a handsome traveling car-
in 8 it N Ergand vitore 1 ey
qnict New En £ waa
un évent in the history of that hotel, for
never had such an establishment been
recn there befors. Ont eame the two
T8, out came the stable-boys, ont
came the bar-keeper, and, last ¥y, ont
eame the landloed Limeelf.
_A gentleman alighted from the ear-
and was followed by a beantifal
richly-dressed Iady, Bobbing hLis

¢

own dear mother she

them to his servants, Then there was
en opening and shatting of doors, a
ringing of bells, a rushinz to and fro—
in short, tnmult se il the queen had
eome,

When tho travelers were lelt to them-
selves the lady broke into a merry laugh,

“Ob, it is too droll, Sir Edwerd ; it
is the same landlord who, fiftcen vears
ago, bede me begone for a thief and o
tramp,"”

**The villain! T sbould liks to lay
wy eane over his back,” said Sir Ed-
ward.!

“ It isn’t worth while—such an insig-
nificant back,” said the lady; * only
dou't take on airs, thinking a1l this at

tention is for us, It is only for our ear-
rince and horses, and onr clothes,”

By and by, the landlord having made
some farther errand to the parler, the
lady, who was sitting by the window, re-
marked :

“You have a pleasant liitle village
Lere.”

“ As pleasant and thriving a villnge as
Any in the conntry,” answered the de-
lighted landlord.

“Do you know if there ia a family by
:hh: name of Mallory living here 2" asked

**There’'s a farmer by that name,
ma'am. Mr, Jolin Mallory—if it's him

yon mean.

“The same, no donbt. He's living,
thep—and his mother ?”
*‘She died some six yearsago, ma'am,
and it'a well, perhaps, considering the
misfortone that'’s come to the family ™
‘*Misfortune ?"*
“ Thenyon don't know,” said the Isnd-
lord, delighted to have some intelligence
to communieate, but marvelling much
that this great lady could feel any inter-
est in the Mallory family. * Well, it's
a great misfortune, and the worst of it
ie, it was all bisown fauli. If people
will be so foolish, they must take the
conscquences. There waan't a more
prosperous man in town than John
Mallory, and, his property being
mosily in resl estate, there was mno rea-
son why he shouldn's keep it always,
and his children after him, for real
estate doesn’t take fo itsell wings and fiy
away as other riches do. But what does
Jobhn do but sign a note for a friend,
and now he's lost everything.”
** Everylhing 7
” ing—jnst turned himself and
family ont of honse and home. That is
to say, they'll have to go; there is no
telp for it.”
““He's at the old place now, is he?"
“‘ He is ma'am, but be won't be long ;
the sale takes place to-day."”

= * said tke lady ; snd then,
as if to herself, **Poor Johu! so like

**You know him " queried the land-
lord.

** He showed me t kindness ozea,
fifteen years sgo, was here, alro, at
that time, ou do not remember 1t,”
““ It is very strange, but really, ma’am,
it has escaped my recollection.™
“ Quite likely. It was before my
MArTI " And with this the landlord
was forced to be saticfied.
The sale was over, end John Mallory
was wandering from room to room, tak-
ing a mute farewell of the house which
he eonld no longer call his own, when
his little danghter came to say thatn
Iady was in the parlor who had asked
O ety well,” said

* Very well,” said he, supposing it to
be loml;’ neirhbor who wished t'.!o 868
mnnh; ‘o;e-ned the d’o‘or a Btl‘ll.il;:;
stood before him.
Bhe greeted him courtecusly, and
ther said, without any circumlosution :

“Iam the purchacer of your farm,
and I have bronght the dee({. that you
see il it is all right.”

e took it listlessly emough, but as
he gianced over it his ccuntenance

“ 1 don’t understand,” eaid he : and
no wonder, for the deed was made ont
in his own name,

“ 8o you, too, have forgotten me, as
well as the big landlord up there; but
maybe you will remember that,” and
ubé: hﬂd out a queer little purse of net-

= =

Jobn Mallory fired his startled gaze
opon her face, snd something in the
lusjrons eyes, tha emilip month,
touched a long-silent chord of memory.
f.hi?!!nw it, and, answering his loo!

“Yes, I am Estelle LeRoy, and the
same providence which sent you to
me in my despair has sent me to you in
your time of eorrow, No thanks, John
Mallory. Ido no more than requite
your kindness to me, and hardly that ;
s0 keep the deed, I pray yon. But the
little purse, with that I will never pazt.”
Sha then told him that within two
or three years after returning to Canada
she had married an Engli:hman of rank,
and had been in E + most of the
time since ; but that, ing now ona
tonr thromgh “the States,™ they had
come out of their way to visit thore who
bad befriended ber in her need.

“The dear mother is gone, I hear;
bnt the pretty Marie, ehe is well 2"

“ My wife i8 well, and will come her-
self and thank you for your great good-
Dess.”

““ Not to-night, not to-night: but to-
morrow Sir Edward will come with me,
and we will talk it all over—the past and
present, He knowu it nll, and he will
say the thacks are due from ourselves,
not youn,"

And in this she proved a true prophet.

A Japanese Dath.

A writer in Temple Bar saya: In
Japan, even in the lowest inns, the
traveler’s request for a bath is never
met with that stare of blank astonish-
ment which often attends the demand in
oor own snd every other Enropean
cotuatry, I know ip Irelandonce I asked
for a bath and they brought me a horse
bucket, and on another occasion, in
France, I eonld get uo nearer the article
than s horse trongh, while in England
atd Germany the reqnest has more than
once led ton eerions breach of the
between myselfl anl the ]md!an'll. In
Japan, on the contrary, there wonld be
much more surprise felt if the traveler
did not ask for one. There were no
preparations required, no mshing nbout
of chambermaids, no turniog on this
and off that—everylliing was quite
ready, and T was at onee conducted to o
huge wooden bath with a small earilien
fornace let in at the foot, and a lid en-
cloging the whole of the top with the
exception of a space just big enongh for
the head of the bather to eraergothrongh,
In one of these contrivances, with n
small fornnee borning gayly, a Japa-
nese, after his day's work is  over,
will it calmly himself with the lid on,
and the water bubbling about him at
boiling heat, He seems, however, w0
like it nuncommonly, to jndge from the
pleased expression on his fuce fast decp
ening under the process nto beetroot-
“like tints ; and when he Las at last had
epough— about an bour of it—he takes
off thoe lid and emerges us mnch like n
boiled lobster ss n hnman being can bo-
come. My bath was quite ready ; the
emall farnace glowed with live picecs of
charcoal ; the water bnbbled merrily,
aud my eompanions of the bath, taking
off the lid, mvited me to enter. Not
being, however, either a Japanese, a blue
lobster, or a potato, I did not seo any
E.u—u'gmlu object in being boiled, and =0

ad the fnel raked out of the fornace
and a few buckets of ecold water added
bhefore T got in.
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in the dust to refresh himsell

diet, and is prescribed as a speeifio in
many eases of disease.  Lady Duff
Gordon, who resided several vears in
Egypt :n the vain hope of recovering
from consumption in that mild eclimate,
drank camel’s milk every morning, and
derived a good deal of temporary bene-
fit from il. Tu Ler epicy lotters home
she thns wrote of the novel beverage :
* 1t has the merit of being quite deli-
eciond.  Iwish I could send yon a jog
of il every morning, such as I drink ; it
is  better than any other milk, with
thick froth like whipped cream. The
Arsbs thipk it very good for sick peo-
ple: sed a man called Sheriff briogs
his eamel Lere every morning and milks
her for me. Her baby camel is so
fonny ; he looks all legs and big, black
eyes, with soft, flaffy, buff-colored hair,
and so very littlo body to such tall legs,
I wish, too, you conld see the camels
have there dinner ; they are the omly
people who mse a table-cloth. The
ecamel-driver spreads a cloth on the
ground, and pours a heap of maize
(dourra) upon it, and old Mr, aod Mrs.
Camel sit down at the top and bottom
very gravely, and the otkers all take
their places in preper order, and eat
quite &m‘.lituiy. bowing their loug accks
up and down ; oniy one was salky, and
went and had his dinner by himself,
like a naughty boy, and sometimes, the
man sxid, he wonla not eat at all.™
When in Capetown, Afriea, in one of
her long journeys after the health that
she had rever found, Lady Duff Gor-
don frequently mentioned the wonderful
strength and endorance of the pative
breed of horses. The animals are very
scantily fed, and, as no grass growsin
the region, their fodder is restricted to
oats,which they consume, straw and all.
Often after hours of travel the onl
refreshment offered the beasts is a roil
in the dust; but this realiy seems to
strengthen and nourish the tough,
hardy little quardrupeds, which are
thos deseri by the lady from whom
‘we bave already quoted :

*I conld write a volume on Cape
horses. Buch valiant little beasts and
s0 eomposed in tem%er I never saw.
They are nearly all bays—a few very
dar’z gray. I bave eeen no black, and
only one dark chestnut. They are not
cobs und look ‘very little of them,’ and
have no beanty ; but one of these little
brntes, ungroomed, hslf-fed, seldom
stabled, will earry n six and a half foot
Dauatehman sixty miles a day, day after
day, at a shuoflling, easy ecanter, six
miles an hour. Yon *off saddle’ every
three hours and Jet him roll; you also
let him drink all the water he can get ;
his coat shinea and his «ye is bright,
and nnsoundmess is very rare. They
sre never properly broke, snd the soft-
mouthed eolts are sometimes made
vicions by the crnel bits and heavy
hands, bat by pature their temper is
perfect,

‘‘ Every morning all the horses in the
village are turned loose, and a general
gallop takes place to the water-tank,
where they drink nnd lonnge a little ;
and the young ones are fetehed home
by the drivers, whilo the old stagers
know they wiill be wanted, and sannter
off by themselves. . . . To see a
farmer ontspan and torm the team of
active little beasts loose on the honad-
less veld to amuse themselves for an
hour or twe, sare that they will be
there, wonld astonish yon a little; and
then to offer o horse nothing but a roll

XE - e B L] withal.
—as K - .o-:———\-ﬂh‘
marvel {o me. The whole veld (common
which extends all over the country just
clothed with a few sqnare miles of corn
here and there) is covered with a low,
thin scrnb about eiglitcen inches lugh,
called rhenostes.boseh — looking like
meager srborvitmo or pale juniper. The
eattie and sheep will not touch this
juicy Hottentot fiz; bnt under each
little bush, I fancy, they crop a few
blades of grass, and on this they keep
in very good condition,
**The noble oxen, with their huge
horns (nine or ten feet from tip to tip),
are never fed, thongh they work hard,
nor are the sheep,
“The horses get a Jittle forage (vats,
straw and all). I should like yon to
see eight or ten of these swift, wiry
little horses harnessed to a wagon—an
mere flat platform on wheels. In front
stands a wild-looking Hoitontot, all
patches and feathers, and drives them
best pace all *in hand,’ using a whip
like a fishingzod, with which he
tonches them, not savagely, bnt with a
skill which wenld make an old stage-
coachman burst with envy to behold,'
JENXY LIND.
A Fery Pretty Stary of the Renoveneid Songatress
- wracfersfic Lelfer.
Niagara Falls Lotter to the N, 0, Picaynne.
There is an old friend of mine here,
Capt, B& Clair Thomasson — Capt.
Thomasson, who used to ba ““the most
opular esptain on the river”—Capt.
homasson, who says that he is afraid
of only two things under heaven and
earth—a mad dog and s widow—ard
who used to believe in Spiritualism,
until the medinm told nim there wns a
wife waiting for him in heaven, and she
was a widow—Oapt. Thomasson, whom
everybody knows, and he tells a pretty
story of the besutiful sioger, Jenny
Lind, who eame here on a visit when 1
was a little girl in pantalettes. It
seems that she eame up the river on the
enpinin's steamer, the Magnolis; be
fell in love with her, of conrae, he al-
ways does, escorted her from St. Lonis
to this place and sccompanied her on
the morning after her arrival to see the
mighty Horse-shoe falls—when she had
drawn pear enongh to take in ite awful
grandenr, all unconsecions of the ecrowd
that had followed, more to see Jenny
Lind than the falls, this noble woman
and simple child of genius fell on her
knees with elasped bhands, and, raising
her tearful eéye to heaven, sobbed out
in broken English this touching little
prayer:
Almighty God, wilt Thon Le ploased to ac-
copt my lenrtfelt and most grateful thanks
for sllowing me to look upon this, one of Thy
groatost works, Its croation tells us thers is
& God, and if thore is an unbolicver on tho
fase of the carih, bo pleased to bring him
forthi and show him this mighty work of
Thine.
‘The eaptain has never forgotten this
rayer. How could he forget it? and I
ave given it lo you, word for word, as
he repeated it to me on the steps of the
hotel last evening. He has also given
me a lelter that he reeeived from the
famous singer nfter her marriage. I
rend you a copy ; wonld not part with
th original lor unything, Read and
nee what & womanly woman the eclebrity
WA
New Youx, Ma 1852,
My dear, good Capt. Thum{mnn'h:

Yon will beliove me when T tell Fou
that I was really glad to receive Your
kind, friendly lctter. T know wou feu
for me, for I put great trust and ecornest
econfidenee in a charnctor like Fonurs,
nnd will, to my last breath, continue to
feel perfectly sure neves to be doeeived
in simiiar honost fnces a8 that of vour
kind. Do you understand that straight
forward Innguage, my good captain ? |
know yon do; and if you wers hers I
wonld heartly shake you by the hand
and tell you how beyond words I feel
Luppy ; wnd what a rich blessing Ciod
hnth given me in a busband T not only
love with intense, warm love, but one
who I alko can fally and truly respect
wnd ndmire, aud whoso advices ars the
wisest and purest. I did not think
when he played for you ut Springfleld
(do yon remember?) that 1 was going:
to give hit, snd with o light honrt, too,
wy whaole life and e<istones @ and Lisgh

i mapee | |t gm
gots more salary th '9"‘*“ %::
man, but then, he p oy TV

t ] elid L fpgay thst ha fonls towar] ous a3
A ’_:j e 3
s
g

(o N

may, ope day, from experienes know
what it is to be married, and happily
marricd,

Ay most serions wishes go with you,
und I ehall not forget yon, good cap-
tain, and do not cease to bilieva that
God mest sarely will give you “yonr
Leart’s desire™ aa long ss you wish a
thing so holy as a wed:ded life, G
hns shown mo a great wonder in send-
ing mo 8 friend just when I thonght :
now 1t is foo late to expeot any earthly
happiness more, and why chonld He
not in His gracionsness thionk of yon—
you are mueh botter than T,

Shall 1 really eive yon what yon
arked of me for your little friend?
Well, 2o I will. Tell her when she gets
Yyour gift that it is the hair of a person
who traly believes that Capt. Thomas-
son is meida to make an goosd woman
hnppy, and that when he gives away his
heart he gives it entirely and with eon-
fidenoo,

We leave America this Satnrday, the
29tn inst., in the Atlantie. We &o not
intend to ever return to this conntry
agaio. If not we will, throngh the only
Mediator—the only door throngh which
wo will find entrance to heaven—onr
Saviour, onr blessed, Holy Savionr—
certainly meet again, where no separa-
tiop, no sorrow, no grief, is to be,

Oh, dear frieud! Let us prepare
onrselves for that lasting joy, snd never
ceaso to feel that next to the immense
gift of this, our Saviour, is pure nffec-
tion and pure friendship of greatest
value, and that people who have felt
these feelings here below certainly will
econtinne to feel the same ** up-stairs,”
and therefore it is that my good cap-
tain will find me even in heaven his
truly attached friend. God be with

oL
¥ Jexsy Gonpsomsipr, born Lind,

P. 8.—My husbsnd sends you many
kind messages,

A Kough Joke,

The young ladies of a Benicia semi-
nary recently played a practical joke
which throws into the shade everything
in a similar line which we ever heard of.
It seems a number of gay young Valle-
joites have been in the habit of driving
over to our sister eity, Sunday after-
noons, and hanging around the female
semineries, endeavoring to ecommunicate
with the voung lady pupils, and display-
ing the utmost audacity, despite pro-
testations and threats of the principals
and teachers, male and female, Oa a
recent oceasion they even went so far as
to orgmnize a moeck prayer-mesoting
under the seminary windows, and prayed
for the ** Little lambs,” and asked espe-
cially that they might be protected from
““the old he wolf and she wolf,” mean-
ing, we suppose, the prineipal and the
estimable matron. The matron was at
her wits’ end to knew what to do abont
the nunisance, when the young Iadies
volunteered to take measures themselves
which would canse it to be abated :
which sarrangement was nssented to.
The very next Sunday the young men
came again, and proceeded te repeat
the prayer-meeting, scene which they
apparently econsidered a great joke,

tty soon tlhiey heard one of the
blinds in the sccond story ecintiously
opened & little way, and alse a slight

conzh as if to attract attention. Look-
ing up, they saw a little white objeet,
apparently a note, hanging by a stricg,

he nole was slowly lowered. Oae of
gy a fnrhmaad b gob

i L Suate_A0gs . s
shn}hng on lipteo, and reaching up in
eager expectancy. It eamedown almost
within reasch, the string being apparent-
ly a little short, The yonn~ man strain-
ed himself to reach it, opening his
month as he did so with the excess of
exertion. Just as he tounched the note
with the fips of his fingers, the blind
was thrown violently open, a pail
appeared, which was torned bottom side
up as quick as a flash, and a deluge of
glops fell on the young man, It wet
him from head to foot, inelnding his
gorgeons shirt front, and pounred into his
mouth, eyes and ears, Ipstantly a whole
row of blinds were thrown open, and at
every window appeared a group of gig-
gling girls, That prayer-meeting broke
up without & benedietion, and the
young men returned to Vallejo by the
most dirsct ronte known to them,—
Iatlcjo Chronivle,

Wosex Uxper Tar Hrixpon Law,—
According to the Hindoo law-giver, a
woman has no god on earth bnt her
husband, and no religion exespt to
gratify, obey, an1 rerve him, Let her
hmsband be erocked, old, infirm, offen-
egive; let him be irascible, irregalar, »
drunkard, a gambler, a debanches ; let
bim be reckless of domestic affairs, as if
possessed by a devil ; thongh he lived
in the world withont honor ; thongh he
be deaf or blind, wholly weighed down
by crime and inﬂrmit)'—atilf shall his
wife regard him ns her God. With all
her might shall ehe serve him, in ali
thinga obey him, see no defects in his
character, and give him no eanse of
npeasiness. Nay, more ; in every stage
of her existence woman lives but to
obey—at first her parents, next her hus-
band ard his parents, and in her old
age must be ruled by ber children.
Never during her whole life ecan she
be under her own eoatrol, the life of
women in India must be coaducted.
The Hindoo writer wns considerate
enongh too add a few partienlars: *“If
her husband langhs, she onght to
langh ; if he weeps, she onght to weep ;
if he is disposed to spesk, she onght to
join in the eonversation, Thus is the
goodnesa of her nature displayed. What
womsn wonld eat until her husband has
first had his fill? If he abstains, she
will surely fast also ; if he is sad will
she not be sorrowful? And if he i= gay,
will she not leap for joy? In thea
sence of her husband her raiment shall
be mean,

BesvTiFon  Smrmisa-HRoom  Onwa-
sEsT.—A beantifnl orpament for the
sitting-room csn be made by covering a
common glass tumbler with mosa, the
latter fastened in i:-l:we by sewing-coiton
wonnd arourd., Then glue dried moss
upon a saucer, into which st the tumb-
ler, filling it and the remainivg space
in the saucer with loose earlh from the
woods. Piant the former with a variaty
of ferns, and the latter with wood vio-
leta, On the edge of the giass also
plant some of the nameless little ever-

een vines, which bear red (searlet)

erries, and whose dark, glosay, ivy-
like fohinge will trail over the fresh blae
and white of the violets with beantiful
effect. . Another good plan is to fill n
rather deep plate with some of the
nanmeleas but beantiful silvery and light
groen and delicate pink mosses, which
are met with in profusion in all the
swamps and marshes, This cun be
kept fresh and beantiful ss long as it
is not veglected to water it profusely
onece a day. It must, of conrse, be
placod in the shade, or the moss will
blapch and die.  In the center of this a
clump of Inrge azure violets shonld be
pluced, adding somoe earious lichens
aud protty fungus growih from the
burks of forest treen, and a few cones,
nhells, und pebbles,

A vERy tall gnd shsbby-looking man,
a fellow that eminded yon of a vagrnt
letter from u fout of forty-live paragon
extra coudensed, ato,ped toup one of
our bars, last weok, nod, aflter hoaving
a glass of liquor into his long throat,
blandly asked the har-tender if he could
chinnge w220 bill. The gentlomun
informed him that he conlid.  ** Weil,"”
unidd Kl tall one, w i
fuetiom,

dind oue” Fugol ont
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of Austrin of the marriaege of Duke
Liontis, of Bavaria, with the beautiful
Mademoiselle Mendel, the setress, of
Augshourg, gave a new nim {o the the-
wirieal nmbition of the lndies of the
Paria boards, 'The wisit made by the
Empresa  Flizabeth (o the beautifnl
castle of luke Stalmberg, where the
newly-martied eomple resided, became
the falk of every grean-room in Earope.
It was reported in the codivses of the
theatres that ber Austriun mujrsty was
the great promoter of the marringe, the
story commenced with Ler brothers’
conrtship being romantic cnough to
excite the stronpest interest in her kind
womanly beart, avd making it forzetfnl
of all distinetion of rank. where an
cqunl share of love and delicacy haul
been displayed be both the lovers,

Mudenoiselle Mendel, who had pre-
served her repntation uusnllied amid all
the perils nnd temptations. of theatrical
life, was considered the ‘most lovely
womnan in Germany, and in her private
circls, ns well ns in her publie life, was
the admiration of all who had the pleas.
ure of kuowing her, Her beanty is of
the true German type, of the peculiar
fuirness bebeld in po other country—
golden hnir in soft silky masses, with-
out the smallest tinge of anburn—pure
gold, noburnished ; a complexion deli-
cate nd the inner petals of the rose—paly
pink, scarcely ever geen 1 malure, and
almost impossible to prodnce by arti-
ficial means ; lips of deep earnation :
teeth small and e:qniailaly white, and
eyebrows of the darkest brown, with
eyes of the deepest blue.

All this made sneh an impression on
the heart of Duke Lonis, that, from the
moment he first beheld her at the
Munich Theatre, he vowed himself to
the worship of this old idol. But Made-
moisalle Mendel was valiant in defence
of ;her reputation, and, awnra of the
responsibility incurred by great talent,
esisted every overtare, even that of
marriage, oo the part of the duke, well
knowing, as she did, that it was entirely
ont of hiis power to contract any allinnee
of the kind, as much was expected of
him by his family.

Av that time, Mad irelle M

was in the habit of wearing a velvet
coliar with a clasp, ornamented by a
single pearl of great vaine, which had
been presented to her by the king of
Saxony ; and in order to quell all hope
of success in the bosom of her royal
rdmirer, she deslared to him one day
that she had mede a vow to bestow her
henrt and haad on him alons who could
match this single pearl with as" many
otheis as would form the whole neck-
leee. The declaration was made laugh-
ingly, for the fair creature knew well
enouagh that the duke, living fully up to
the whole of his income, which was but
medioere for his rank, conld never ne-
complish this herenlean task : and she
langhed mors merrily siill when she
beheld the expraseion of his connte-
pance at the mononancement she had
made. Dot soon afterward she heard
that the duke kad sold Lis horses snd
broken np his establishment, and had
goue to live in the strictest rctirement
in quite a smell cottage belcnging to
his brother’s park.

That very night, when about to place
the velvet band upon her neck, she
found to her great surprise, that n see-
oud pearl had been ndded to the clasp,
She knew well enongh whenece it eame,
and smiled sadly at the loss of labor ehe

falk emiea that Dake Lounis was ineurrin,
for lave's sake, [T tmwga

Ly
band became covered with pearls, all of
them as fine as the one bestowed by the
king of Saxony, until one evening great
was the rnmor in Augsbonrgh. The
fair Mendel had been robbed ; while on
the stage, divested of all ornament in
the prison scene, as Bettina Von Arm-
stedt, her dressing-room had been en-
tered, and the velvet bund, with its row
of priceless pearls, had disappeared
f:om the toilet table. The event was so
terrible, and her nerves were so shaken,
that in spite of the assnranes of the
chief policy magistrato, who happened
to be in the theatre at the moment, that
Le was sure to find the thief in a very
short tims, for he had the clne already,
pocr Mademoiselle Mendel was g0 over-
come by grief that her memory fostsl
her entirely, o that retnrpi== to the
stage not a word could sk Tfemember of

Ler part., . )
Tll:e andiente waited some time in

astentshment at the silence maintained
by their favorite actress; the actress
gazed at the audience in piteons em-
barrassment, until, by a sndden in-
epiration, and nlmost mechanicallyy in-
deed, she remembered that she had th:e
rahearsal copy of the play in the pocket
of the apron of her costume. She drew
it forth withont hesitation, sand began to
read from it with the greatest self-pos-
seesion imaginable. At first the andi-
ence knew not whether to laugh or be
angry ; bnt presently memory, pathos,
forgetfulness of all but ker art, returned
to her, and, in the ntterance of one of
the most impassioned sentiments of her
speech, she flung tho rehearsal copy
into the orchestra, and went on with her
part withont panse or hesitation nntil
the eonclusion of the piece, the prompt-
er's nid even not being once required.
The applause was so tremendous on
her recovering her memory, that the
great monster ehandelier in the centre
of the roof swnng to snd fro with vibra-
tion, But on her return to her dress-
ing-room the execitement proved too
much, and she fainted away, On com-
ing back to coneciousness it was to find
Duke Louis at her feet, and the chief
officer of police standing at her side,
biddiog her take eounragze, for the pre-
ciona pearls had been found.

“ Where are they?” she exclaimed.
“ Are yon sure that nene are missing ?
Have none been atolen #*

Dake Lounis then eolasped around her
neck the string of pearls, comaplete at
last, no longer sewn on the velvet baud,
but strung with symmetry and fastened
with a diamond clasp. What more
conld be done by the devoted lover?
Ha had spared neither paing nor saeri-
fice to attain his end, and Mademoiselle
Mendel consented to become his wife.
The empress of Austria appenrs to Lave
been so much moved by the story, that
she snggested the nomination of the
bride elect to the title of Baronesse de
Wallersee, which thus equalized the
rank of the lovers, and enabled to marry
without any diflisulty., They live the
most Liappy snd relired Jife possible in
their protty little chatean on Lake
Stabnkerg, where the empress of Austrin
lntely visited them.

They say the Dachess Louisa of
Bavana never puts off, night or day, the
pecklace of pearls, the elasp of which
shio had riveted the morning after its
presentation by the duoke, and that in
consequence of this peenliarity she is
known all throngh the eonntry round by
the name of the Fairy Perlion, from
tho cld German tale of the Magic Pearl,

3.1

('urinz  Headache with a Six-nenny
Nail.

A strange and remurkable case was
brought nuder the attention of Dr. Tate,
of Augusta couuty, a fow daxs sines,
He was ealled to sea Mrs, Taylor, wife
of Mr. Robert Taglor, living abont
three miles from  Greenvillo, sod fonnd
that sho hrd driven a six-penny oail into

the baek of .
acting.

1w sneeeeds

ionaly, aund by hl{rnwn hand.

"‘w::ll. el _:f:-‘- :;' j“i‘lﬂ:

b the
_Loniseille | above stated,

Aens dizcovercd by o dw
while combing her hair
ale insisted on keepin fhee fact
bt her duuehlor seat

W

Iree from thew,  Some years ngo she
had bean conlined inths Western Lunatio
Aeylum, and has for some time been
partiaily deranged. Il the nail pene-
tratod tho ekull, as T undsratand it did,
it iz a very remarkable ense, and one of
mioh: interest to the medieal fraternity,
— Rickmond Dispateh,

R: fined Masners at Home,

Thero is a power in the fows ensembile
beyond that of the tailor. The coat
may be of tho latest Darision out, and
the man may be a beast, whose leapard
epots, all the tailor's art esn not hide,
There is a power beyond that of gold,
which ean make one forget the shabby
coat aud the old fashioped dresa, It is
the menner, which mouey ¢ not buy,
which the tailor ean not eut. But how
is this enviable address to be obtained ?
By gecking the true and beaatifal in the
| divine and in the hnman,

“ Can you give me a general rale for
manners 7”7 a girl onee asked ber teacl-
er, *‘Yes: cultivate yonr beart,"” was
the answer,?

Thero is a large class of people whose
full dress manpers are put on aod off
with the full dress, A *'socicty man ™
may be a perfect ghonl at home, Only
tho otler day, Jack, who is such an ele-
gant creature at a party, stepped on his
sister's foot in a crowd. With a low
bow, and a voice expressive of the
deepest solicitude, he said, “I beg
your parden.” But a second after,
“Oh, is it yon, Mary? I thonght it
was some one else.” Indeed, if some
people who have nob thought much of
the matter will take the wvains to com-
pare their manners abroad with those
at home, they will be ast.nished beyond
measire.

And yet, is this moralizing? Whata
vast change might be made for the bet-
ter in the home ecircle! Mariana, who
is always =0 polite abroad, fecls at per-
feot liverty to be impatient, lose her
temper, and eulk in her own family.
She *“won't,” and she *“will," and
“Sam's ugly,” and * Mother's cross ;"
yet, after all, she is probably in the
midst of those ele loves best, and those
who have most love for her. i

Why not the full dress manners with
plain dreas? They won't wear ont by
eommon ussge, but grow stronger and
sweeter, like along used flute. It womld
glorify home life. It would be an ¢var
recrring melodious strain amid the
roughest discords. If a man wounld
only ba as polite to his wife as ke had
been to his sweetheart, how mnch hap-
pier some wives might be. If a woman
would try to make hersellf and her home
as fair and as bright as in old eourting
days, the married life wonld be happier.
A word of approbation, encouragement,
or sympathy, glorifies all the weary
hours of dingy toil, as the light of the
setticg sun touches with gold the spin-
ner and the loom in the dark {actory.

Soerates walked the streets of Athens
poorly elad and barefoot : but yet his
wisdom and virtnes were such, that
after his death his statne was molded in
brass, and stood for the cxample of a
hero before the wonth of this city.
About his home life there is not much
snid, exeept in regard to the tongue of
Xantip, his wife. Whether he weore
altogether a marlyr, or whether he may
not have been eomewhat in fanlt him-
self, some are’ inclined to donbt. Al-
though his great philosophical soul
might hsve remained nnmoved, with the
vatili guaking beneath his feet, and the
rocks rending belore his eyes, yet he
may have had but little patience with
her about the household eares in which
she needed his advice, There are great
men, you know, might look calmly on a
tidal wave, who might e te o
saint—woman, we mean—kby their indif-
ference to home ennoerns,

A mother in l-hql country asked ber
danghter, ** Amnie, don’t you want t
something for me ?* The nnswnri&i"
“ Mother, 1 wish you wo % Bk me

r yon. Of

if I want to do t{uﬂ!" .

" o particularly, but
l;?;rs:_i{lg]uu En'. If Annie had been
yibiws «neh her rich annt ia town,

~7d she hava dared to answer in this

had been driven in sovornl "““ﬁ’
ehter of hers
oma day, wwl
e,
re. ik, o

‘wy ? Bat is not =iore conrtesy dus to
a mother than apy one eiae?

“ He wore neither cravat nor gloves,
bunt his mauners were full-dress.” She
wore a lovely Puris dress, but her mao-
ners were demi toitette, **She locks
divinely at a party,” is often said; but
*‘is she divine at home ?" cannot always
be aflirmatively answered,

There is a sacred pattern —but open
to all. The beginning of snch a life at
Liome may be as still and silently sweet
as the opening of a rose in the darkness
of night, but ita inflaence—al ! that is
as immensarable as the heaven is higher
than the earth !

An Inquest on Abel,

Yesterday afternoon an exeited indi-
vidual, with his hat standing on two
hairs, and his eyes projecting from his
heand hike the horusof a snail, rushed
into the cffice of Coroner H—. The
coroner is by profession a deotist, and
Lis first thought, as he glaneed at the
man, was that bhe was well nigh dis-
tracted with toothache, He was soon
nndsaceived, bowever, as the frenzied in-
dividnal eried ont, as soon aa he cou'd
cateh his breath after rouning up the
stairs : ““Been a man murdered |”

* A man murdered ?” cried the cor-
oner; ‘““how? whera?” )

“In a garding, I believe ; with a club
or a rock."”

* How long ago 7" cried the ecoroner,
seizing his hat and cane.

* Been done n good while, and no po-
lice nor counstables hasu’t never done
pothin’abent it. Never been no coroner
set on the body nor wothin’ of the kind;
no verdict—"

“What's the dead man’s name? Who
was he ?” cried the coroner.

“His name wns Abel."”

“Abel? Abel who?” .

“ Don't know; never heard pothin®
but his first name,™

* Well, what is the name of the man
who killed him? Did they know? Aoy
ope euspected?"

“Well, I've heard that a fellow named
Cain, put ont his light. Cain was the
brother of Abel, and—"

The coroner smells a mies, nnd flonr-
ishing his cane, cries: ** You git down
thent stairs, my fine fellow. Git, and
don’t show yourself hers again !’

With a lond guflaw, the fellow went
down the stairs, three eteps at a time,
thie dootor ealling afler him, **How dare
you trifle with an officer in this wav "
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The horrible disense of leprosy is ex-
tending its ruvages in spite of every
eira of prevention. Tke island of
Molokai is set apart ns a quarantine,
where the lepers are isolated as fast as
they are discovered, and the living, foei
ol disease thus segregated. The natives
secm perfeetly reckless about the risk
of contagion, and the gregarions in-
stinet is so strong that they will smoke
the pipes, wear the clothes, aud sleep
oun the mats of lepers! Twileed, they
conceal the wvictims of the disease s
long ns possible, and the government
oflicials have great diffienlty in ferret-
ine ont the infected poersons,

Lot ne take a rapid  glance at the
leper settlement of Molokai, which is
nlike a hospital aod a charoel-house ;
for there is no onre for the awful pasti-
lence. Tt is the duty of the islund, on
the pertificate of n doctor thut o man is
a leper, to commit him to doath in life
at Moloksi. Here he slowly rots away
iu & terrible exile, for there is no re-
leasia for him except the moreiful hand
of death, ‘The sgonized partin g and
the woe of the friends as Lhey cling to
the bloated limbs and kiss the glisten-
ing, swollen faces of those who are
exiled from them forever, are said to

something almost heartrending,
There are mo individaal distinctions
among the sufferers. (Quecn Emma's
eousin, & man of wealth, sud Mr. Rapgs-
dale, the most inflnential and eloquent
lawyer among the half-whites, share the
same doom as stricken Chinamen snd
Iaborers from the plantations, The
necessity is ferrible, but no lessa
neceseity ; and, in the case of Mer, Elfl-
dale, who gave himself up voluntari ¥,
the case was aggravated by the fact that
lie is a man of great accomplishments
and slmost unbounded ocontrol over
his countrymen, one who, had it not
been for his fearful disease, wonld
have risen to a very prominent position
in state nffairs.

Molokai, the island of exile, is a land
of precipices, with walls of rising
two thousand feet ab&ava the seain ex-
treme grandenr and pictoresquenecss
but slashed, ss in Hawaii, by golches
opening from natural lawos down to
the een, The road from the sea ianding
isa zigzag bridle traek, which winds
ever the face of the ipice, and this
abode of death is in all respecta worthy
of the grim functions to which it is de-
voted. Three miles inland from the

rt isthe 1 village, the home of

ideons suff , where scionce is una-
ble to grappie with despair; where the
only business of the community is to
perish ; where there are husbandless
wives, wifeless husbands, ehildren with-
out parents, and parents without chil-
dren, condemned to wateh the loath-
some steps by which each of their
doomed fellows glide down to death.

Most of the vietims live in brown
hn's, but the more wealthy onea have
white cottnges, where every comfort is
provided for them, The hospitals, twelve
in number, sre roomy oud well ar-
ranged, built on an airy beight. In the
ecenter of the hospital uare are the
dispensary and office bmldings, where
the statistics of the settlement are kept,
and the leper governor holds his leper
court—for all the officials, even to the
doctor and the chaplsin, are the vio-
tims of the disease, The rations of food
are ample, and the contributions of the
benevolent suflics to prov.de little Inx-
nries and extras, such ns tobacco, pipes,
kniver, toys, books, pictures, and work-
ing impl {8 and terials for
amusement ; for the lepers become pan-

perized when they aro acnt into exileg_ !

and no longer have apy claim on_

ro . s
P The sensibilities of visitor are
shocked when he she shrongs of
sotive looks who shrink away
from hand, as if abased at
aght of what they are. But what

be said of the awful speoctacles in
the hospitale, wherein everything is
pervaded with the sickening odor of the
grave ; where all sround, erouched on
their mats and shivering with despair,
are eeen the yet breathing corpses of
the poor wretches who leer fora mo-
ment out of their ghoul-like eyes, and
then shrivk into themselves again, car-
icatnres of life, massea of rotting flash
with but little semblanecs of humanity !
Thongh the mystery of death which
hangs over the walley of Molokia dis-
closes some of the more woeful features
of the curse, it ia pleasant to know that
the poor outeasts are as kindly cared
for as the resources of tho government
will permit. The most strenunous efforts
are being made to stamp ont the disease
and provide for the eomfort of those
who are isolated,

The Cholera Cure.

More than forty years sgo, says the
New York Journal of Commerce, when
it was fonnd that prevention for the
Asiatic cholera was easir than eure, the
learned doctors o! both hemispheres
drew up a prescription, which was pub-
lished (for working people) in the New
York San, and took the name of ** The
Sun Chelera Mixture,” Our contempo-
rary never lent its name to a better
article,. We have eecen it in constant
nse for nearly two socore years, and
found it to be the best remedy for loose-
ness of the bowels ever yet devised. It
is to be commended for several reasons,
It is not to be mixed with liguor, and
therefore will not be need ss an alco-
holic bevernge. Its ingredients are well
known among all common people, and
it will have no prejudice to combat;
each of the materials is in equal propor-
tion to the others, and it may therefore
be compounded withont professional
skill, and as the dose is so very small, it
may be earried in a tiny phial in the
waisteont poeket, and be always at hand,
1t is:

Tinct. opii,
Capsiei
Ithei co.
Menth pip.,
Campho.

Mix the above in egnal paris ; dose,
ten to thirty drops. In plain terms,
take equal ts tineture of opinm, red
pepper, thobarb, peppermint and cam-
phor, and mix them for nse, In oase of
diarrhoa take a dose of ten to twenty
drops in three or fonr teaspooniuls of
water. No one who has this by him,
and takes it in time, will ever have the
cholern. We commend it to our west-
ern friends, and hope that the recipe
will be widely published, Fren when
no cholera is anticipated it is an excel-

Brother Tom.

e is a nnisance. II be is not stand-
ing on hia head he's always stoning
cats, And il he is not stoning cits he's
snro to be spapping off rubber blub-
bers or sliding head first down the
banisters, We  all despise hLim, we
girls, Wo are just growing vp, so that
wa bhave onr dresses made with trains
(for him to siep o) and wear onr binir
in long, rough ecurls (for him to pnll),
We have lots of beans, and conld Lave
some fun if ma would only put Tom to
Fed early, but he is always squinting
throngh the door-orack or trying on the
gentlemen’s hats bafore the lhat-rack,
or saying horrid things cut loud in the
hall-way. ‘Lhe obther might when Gus
Lord called—and I know he meant to
say something partienlar to one of ns
that evening—Tom stood at the tup of
the stairs when he came in, and shonted:
*Oh, my eye! lcok at his legs !" and
when I looked up the stairs and made a
face at him the Little villain said louder
than ever: *Don’t sit on ‘em, sis;
they'li break I'" Now folks may langh at
such things if they want to, but I fail to
sce the wit, and if Tom had been my
son I should have punished him se.
verely.

Mas only langhed at him and said be
ought to be ashamed of himsell, Pa
said he'd cane him next time, but good-
ness | what do pa's thrests nmount to?

Once Tom became so perfeotly awful
that he was sent to boarding-school,
and then there was a little peace in the
house, But it dido't last long. What
ean you expect whers there is only one
boy and five girla? Of counrse Tom is
the pet, and ma monroped for him so
that he had to be sent for to come

home,

The other day Sue Thorne (she lives
next door and dresses eleguntly) and I
were having a nice talk together in my
room. Bhe was telling me all abont a
splendid plan she had o correspond
with the magnifieent tenor singer ol our
choir, when ont popped Tom’s head
from under the musquito bars, and
saidhe: “ I'll tell.”

“Tom Flanders,” said I, *' you good-
for-vothing little wretel, how dare yon
listen to all we say?”

“1'll tell, just as sure as guns,” said
he, **if you don’tbuy me ofl,” And do
you believe, the young imp keeps Sae
and I short of every bit of our pin
money ever sinee to keep him from
telling.

Of course, Sue's father wonld just
about kill her if he knew of her flirting,
I declare I shall die just from the worry
of the thing. Every time he says “'Say,
in that rough, quick way of his, almost
faint

We have an old annt who has lived
with us ever since we ohildren were
babies. Bhe is nice, of eourse, and when
we had the scarlet fever she nursed us
and saved our lives. Weanlways folt
grateful, and mn gives her lots of ber
seoond hand clothes, some of them real
elegant, too. DBat, of course, we do not
care to hove ber down in the parlor when
our stylish friends call, and we IMI';
she is too old to enjoy partuua:;a““’

ﬂm:s Bat Tom is foreves aver

about Aunt Jape. It is aboub
oy e et ek s ol med
b i en
3..“‘"'“’3@.“3—»« g‘:‘mﬂy sab-
blimely, was here the dey, Tom
said to her: Don’t you want to soe
Aunt Jane ¥’ s pul him to make
Jwitic koop 8till, bunt he went right on,
““Yon bet she isa hrick! She's ma's
own sister, but she ain't a bit stuck up.
She wears a calico dress and helps
cook.” I just thought we'd die!
Ma enid something abont Tom’s lively
disposition, and after the company was
gone she tried to ?Eplnk Tom, but he
would not lie stiill Tom is always buy-
ing dogs of beggar Loys—trading off
his mice clothes or some of his play-
things for wretched little onra that
frighten us all to pieces, Once he came
in with a sick one, snd after it hada got
warm by the fire it commenced to tear
around, eo that we all jumped on the
tabie and scresmed, snd pa shot it
throngh the door. And althongh he
was told never to bring another dog
hoeme, in he came soon after with o half-
starved creature big a8 an ox, aud I was
alone in the room, and Tom went out
and left the dog, and ii stood and looked
at me, so that I almost died with terror,
I did not dare move or speak, and that
wretched Tom never came back at all,
80 that I shonld have been sitting hero
till this time stone dead if somebody
bad not come in and taken away the
brute. I
People think that 1 am quite a ganius,
and sister Bell paints lovely piotures,
Our names have appeared two or three
times in the papers already. Mine as
the snthor of a poem *To a Cansry
Bird's Eves,” and Bell's as the winner
of the prize in her school for painting.
But Tom don’t care. We might be wild
Hottentots for all the respect Le ever
shows us. I try to make him ecall me
aret or sister, and have offered to
teach him rhetoric so that he may get
to be a writer and make his mark in the
world, but he never will cail me any-
thing but Peggy or Bis, and when I try
to teach him his lesson throws putty-
balls at me through a blow-pipe aud
tells me to go to thnnder with my book.
Of course he'll never be anything but a
i to ms; like as net he'll be a
poor man and work on a farm ; he =ays
ne shall, or & sailor. Ma says, terrible
s the blow would be, she wouid rather
have him die, Last year we took him
to Suratoga with us. Bnt if I shonld
write s million books I never could tell
how we suffered. He wuas nlways zot-
ting lost, or eating strange vegetables
that grow in the woods, or falling head
first down the stairs, or being haunled
out from uoder the feet of horses, or
fighting with other boys, until ma said
ghe was so worn out it wonld take years
to restore ber, Of conrse we could not
take ecare of him—we bad no time—and
he was too big to mind nurse, aud so he
was an awlnl drawbuck to our comfort,
This year, ma says, ho shall not go with
us, but what shall we do with him ?
Ob, won't somebody think of a place to
pus buys between the age of two and
twenty ! Some place whero they cannot
bother their mothers nod big sisters,
but ean be kept quiel sud ont of the
way ? If anybody can, it will be beter
than a legaey of gold to Tom’s wors ont

lent remedy for ordinary sammer com-
plaint.

mother and sisters,

What bast tleine bidden land o stora
For mineo, to-morrow, and for me ?

O thon to-morrow ! what hast thom

In store Lo make mo bear the now ?
O day in which wo shiall forget

The tangled tronlles of fo-dav!

O day thal leoghs at doos, 'sigleln !
{1 duy of promises to pay! ~

O 'wholtor from all prssant storm !

O day in which wo shall reform!

O widfiont, bost day for raform !
Consenlont day of promise !

Holil back the shadow of the storm,
O blewend to-morrow | Chiefest friond,

Lot not thy mystery Lo Juss,

But lead aa blindfobl to the end
—Joserpuin Afiller.
** Yon've pinned it back,™ bo eriod with grief,
“ Much farther than von™) orter ;
Yonr stomach stands out in bold reliof —

My darter! oh, my dartor!”

Tue most civilized are ns near to bar-
barism as the most polished eteel is to
rust. Netions, like mebals, linve only s
suporficial brillisncy.

News has been received of fresh sup-
plies of gnano on forty-five different
islands belonging to Pern, Bome of
the deposits amount to millions of
tons.

Maxy definitions there have been of
& gentleman, but the prettiest and
most pathetic, is that given by a young
lady. * A gentleman,” says she, **is s
tnman beiog combining & woman's ten-
deroess with & man's conrnze,”

Dunixa a resept tornado in Minnesota,
& couple of sheop were oarried fully o
mile and landed in a tree top, avd wers
found pinved together by a board that
bad been driven through the bodies of
the poor animals,

It is folly to eall the joys of ehildhood
the greatest, They are like the encliest
flowers of spring, the crocus, lovely
and riehly-tinted, bnt small and seent-
less, It is summer that brivgs forth
flowers of matured splendor and fra-
granoe,

Natunw is the only workman to whom
no mnaterinl is worthless, the ouly
chemist in whose laboratory there are
no waste produots, and the only artist
whase compositions are infloitely wa-
ried, and whose fe-tility of invention is
inexhaustible,

I7 some are refined, lika gold, in the
furnace of sfMiction, there are many
more that, like chafl, are consumed in
it. Borrow, whenit is excessive, tnkes
away fervor from plenty, vigor from
nction, health from the reascn, and re-
pose from the consecience.

Tr was & beantiful idea in the mind of
a little gir], who, on beholding a faded
rose aronnd which three little Luds
were jnst unfolding, exclasimed to her
little brother, ** SB:e, Willie, theso little
bunds have awskensd in time to kiss
their mother before she dies.”

Have the courage to give, occasion-
ally, that which you ean ill afford Eo
spare ; giving what you do m;;;.
nor value, neither lmngl nor tal for s
thavks in retnrn ; whe 35500 o now-

?:;“:e‘]’]r ]“m,‘,., Mrlicious the draught?
.

Prov.  WILLIAM Haaex, of the soad-
,.,.,,p:" givil eng noers, Berlin, predicts
she failure of the jeity system now be-
jng constrncted at tho mouth of the
Mississippi, and declares that the large
amount of mopey appro; ted by
congress for that work wi be a total
o lad ho was ambi

-sirapen lady, who wi -
u'o?u n:!b literary distinction, fonnd but
poor eale for her book. A gentleman,
i speaking of her disap intment,
said ; * Her hair is red if er book is
pnot.” An auditor, in alhmpt;l‘nz to re-
late the joke elsewhere, snyd : ** She T
red hair if her book hasn't

Irisim ible to refrain from grum-
bling at o\?:r.; American watering-place,
g0 long ns tha folly of the fashionsble
mother continues to flonrish. In France
the children are not seen nt walering-

Inces. They sre at sehool —anywhere
Eut st Violy, Tronville or Dieppe. And
in Fngland any dress but tho plainest
is never bonght for them. eavi

seNTLEMAN relates, after leavinga
pn:ot of which he was the editor, and
returning on & visit, he wrote s leader
for the new editor, sud Le really thonght
it good—better than he had written for
months, Next day he met anold so-
aaaintance with nd:npor in Lis hand.
“AL,"” said he, “this paperis but a
miserable thing now—nothing like what
it was when you had it "—and pointing
to the article he had written, he con-
tinned—* Look, for instance, at that
thing ! Why didn't that fool let you
wrile the article ?”
Tnene is o story of a traveler who,
wishing to resch Barnet, had gomehow
got turned ronnd, and was trotting
along very eomposcdy in the opposite
direction from tlfm right :;11-:10 to ]th;al.
town, Meeting a farmer in the road,
drew nup, and sukod. “ How ‘!nr is it bg
Barnet, if I keep straighton 27 * Well,
said the farmer, with a twinkle in bis
intelligent eye, ** if yo keep straight ox:
the way ye are going TLOW, it's abon
twenty-five thonsand miles ; bat il ye
turn right round, qm.l“go t'other way,
it's abont half m mile. ) ;
A aextremay who has just arrived
here from the west had & somewhat roE
markable experience yesterday. Jus
after the train left Fremont he sud hiis
danghter were engaged in eating &
Inueh, when the davghter removed 5ev-
eral handsome rings from her fingera
and handed them to ber father to take
care of until the lonch bad been dis-
posed of. The gentleman took up some
chicken bones with the hand containing
the rings, and, in a moment of abeent-
mindedoess, threw bones and nngsﬂg;:u
of the open window of the ear fm
rings were valued at §1,700.—Omalia
Herald, .

x the nocessories to & '
noiiogljhlo the estravegant display of
laces, Mechlin standing high in favor,
Not '(mly are the costly kinds, eiu?t; as
point ds Alencon, Apphgue nod ‘t‘lal?-
cionnes, ealled into requisition, bu o
inexpensive and flully ones, which ;n;ﬁ
immensely becoming and within the
rench of all, The novelly in be!uhm
the gross-grain_rilbbon, not more than

i S wide. apd worn sbont the
o Sty VIO ?:ont on the left side

1 n-.i'l"ﬂ toilet is

waiat, to fasten in 1
i ) ith loope and ends reaching
5% g Ol 8 :In the knee ; alao, the

arly or qmt 0,
::rro{r Rru-:inu leathor ones exhibited

in most of the shops.
e
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